This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. } 
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WHAT HO, BLANC-MANGER! 

“ Through a little pleasantry on Papa’s part, he has got himself into a nice mess. On the victory of General Boulanger becoming known, Poor Papa 
dropped him a few words of sympathy, addressed, ‘ Old Blanc-Manger.’ The General, failing to appreciate the wheeze, immediately challenged Papa to mortal 
combat. Poor Papa, with the historical Sloper blood in his veins, immediately betook himself to Paris, accompanied by his seconds, Alerandry, Mr. Moses, 
and the dear Dook. The combatants met in the Bois de Slopaire, and according to all accounts, the General got ‘ what for. ?—Toorsie. 


THE REASSEMBLING OF PARLIAMENT. MARY ANN’S ‘“ TEDDY.” 


—+—— 


ONE William Higgine, of Coventry, a man in a humble 
station of life, had saved a sum of two or three hundred 
Leen portion of which he lent out at interest. He 
no children of his own, but had adopted Mary Aun Higgins, 
his ni and intended, when he died, to leave her 


On the 22nd of March, Mary Ann went into two druggists’ 
shops in succession for twopennyworth of arsenic to destroy 


ttle bey 1, With heart filled with je, and a fond fare- 2. When he had done half the journey, who should 3. And Parliament missed 
axtensi: bret ha his wife, Bubbles, M-P,, sails forth on bis he meet but his old pal Jones. Liquoring up, of course, night. “God blesh Gladstone! God bless gaboeyicn | rats, but was told at both she could only be served in the 
"2¥ to the House of Commons, followed, and then a box at the theatre. God blesh everybody !" hiccoughed Bubbles, presence of a witness, She said she came from the country. 
; ; ) 


58 
_e--- ee —-—— 


but that she had a sister in Coventry, and 
the street she met & girl who worked at th 
sweetheart, and the girl, at her request 


second shop. The shopman then gave her a packet, on which he 
placed a label, havi a A Mais at 


er how it should be administered, 
the label, saying, “ What has he stuck this on for?” 


id woman 
» and implored her, for God's sake, to 


come, as her uncle was very ill. It is doubtful from the evidence 
whether he had died before the old woman got there, or died 
immediately afterwards, He had been ane violently and 

as she described, stiff when she first found him. The niece 
professed to hear him groan, and when it was certain he was dead 
she wept bitterly, exclaiming, “Oh, my dear uncle! now he’s gone, 


put on mourning for her uncle, but put it off on the day of her 


ui 
fnarringe, and then resume it again, it Maine unlucky to be married 
in black, 


About six o'clock another neighbour came 


in to put things tidy, 
and on & basin of pea soup, from which Mary Anno had stated 
er uncle 


appearance, she gave 
it to the undertaker to give to the doctor for analysis, This sou 


Pp 
was “ given to a dog, which mediately threw it off its stomach, 
and co eceased’s body was opened 
and arsenic found. The unhappy girl at first declared she had 
ught no poison, then owned that she had. She denied also 
aving any money in her possession, but six or seven guineas were 
found on ‘her, and to the officer who took her_into custody she 


But Teddy, althouzh tried with her, was acquitted. He had been 

i night of the murder, hover- 

ing round the Spot, and entering the house in sip oc with Mary 

j » Voices had 

en heard ic conversation in the murdered man’s house, but there 

se a pote evidence against him. In the dock, we are told, 
chang : ¢ : é 


indifference which he exhibited, on being placed in the dock 


noue appear 

On her, wept bitterly, She refused 
to account for her crime, or to implicate Teddy, but she had pre- 
viously to the constable stated that it was t. 


being discovered. She was hanged at Coventry on the llth of 
August, two days after her condemnation, 
» 


* * * * * 
“They don't seem, in the good old days, to have fattened ‘em up 
for it like they do now,” bleated the Blue-Eyed Babelet. 
“ Bad lot some o’ them Higginses seem to have been,” murmured 
the Blood-Begored, more to h meelf than to his companion, 
(Next week, “ Jack the Flayer.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*.* Owing to the demand on Our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries— particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

e itor, or to any member of “THE FaMILy,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


FisH Smarr ( Welney).— Zhe letters F.0.8., which you are now 
led to write 


entitl, aoe rene name, mean “ Friend of Sloper,” and 
for the benefit of a@ hundred or sc of our readers who have written 


to us on the subject, we once med fog the explanation ¥ A. 
SLOPER'S many titles F O.M., Frie of Man; nl 
Eminent ; T.W.M., The Warm Member, M.F. 
Frequently-Kvo 


-0ut-Man-in- Europe; and P.B. often thought 
by.some peo i 
stand for ; 
or child who writes to us for more explanation had better insure 
his or her life heavily before doing 80,——GEORGE AYLOTT (Bed- 
romise you a Wutch, but if 
hk by week, and take your chance 
‘ow will doubtless be luoky be 
sion, ——F, W. C.—™e igi 
BENE (Croydon).—Don't know + it is more than we can tell you at 
resent,——A, SLY (Gloucester).— Pray be calm, Don't you know 
Phat you have just as much chance of obtaining a Wate 
one ?——H, R. K.— No use whatever ; besides that, our Staff is quite 
complete——R. D.— Yes, it does. ——SCOTTIE.— All in i 
dear boy, but we cannot’ state exactl Y.——INQUIRER.—VVe 
nation in reference to the Com- 
.— We cannot tell you exactly ; 
‘ou must try your luck with the others,—-F RANK BEST (Croy- 
don) it ta not often that we laugh now, but we could not Lp 


_— 


—— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDA fed 
The Largest Circulation of an y Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any f owite of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Onited States of America, postSree ; 
8 Monthe, 18. 84.; 6 Monthe, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6a. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.s payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, Lonpoy, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at’ our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rug pe La Banque, 


eo ee ee @ 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wilt de given for the 
Best Verse of Four Lines on 


SLOPER’S LIBEL CASE. 


Please address— 
Mr, F. LOCKWOOD, QC. M.P., F.0.S, 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 23RD, 1889, 


——_—____ 


*,° The List will close this day, 
ee ee 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD, 
—~—— 


“TAKE your hands out of your pockets,” 


: shouted a solicitor to 
his office boy ; “you never See me stand in that idle attitude,” 
“ No sir,” quoth the errand trottist, “yours are generally in other 
people's, 


* Sacked—fact, 
Overheard coming away from the police-court, 
She, Well, p'r'aps I ain't ‘go good as some of ‘em, but you took 
me for better nor worse, didn’t you? 
e. Yes, but you're a lot worse nor I took you for! 
* 


* 
LETTER from Master Tommy, of Dotheboys Hall, to his maternal 
rent :—* Derest Muther, plees send your deer Thomas five or six 
bs to bia new guiney-pig, cos Billee Jones as‘cooked the last one 
in a galley-pot in the copper fire for jugged air, And, Muther, dear, 
hav my next trousers extra thick, becos the reverand isa broot, 
and as such thick kanes, Your luvvin sun, “THOMAS Kipp.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


FASHION FANCIES 


THE MARKETS, 


Leather is very heavy. Corn very fiat. 


NO PEACE, BUT LOTS OF 
Old Bumble (propostug. on his knees), ce) 

. tat for words; my eek 
the attack) Peas, by Gum! Dash! Curse! D 


Cangwags: suppressed, 


= C 


“Ain't it bloomin’ cold! blow me if I s 
doan't think I'll ‘ave to tread on my fin- 
gers to warm um.” 


Vaug! 
Glo 


payer 


-—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 252.—The “Seventeenth Century” Costume. 


A HOUNDSDITCH SWELL. 
A nosey customer, 


feels—— 


ete, 
We think tt dest to do 80, es; 
rliament is on the eve 


of reassembling.—ED, 


THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. 


lightly 
be Theat 


Miss Flatterhead, do give me | betterthan your company,” answered Nelly Hikiks, “Well, but don't 
(Johnny has begun 


ally as | 


— 


altered from Kate 
han's production at the 
heatre, 


AT a meeting in favour of a free library, the chairman 


rary, t was mn), 
annoyed by the interruptions of two individuals at the back aie , 


had evidently dined “ not wisely, but too well.” At len 


tht 
three of those present were about to pat them out, when th we ; 
emen, pray don't touch ther, 


exclaimed, “ Don’t touch them, gent 
for they form one of the finest arguments in favour of ti 
tion, 
they would have 
rudely as they have.” *\* 
“T NEVER myecid fom the ee: Board yet," said Pa 
his masculine olive branch, 
boy, you was often not stood before the school board. 
the school desk, and then, pa, d . 
million threshiv 
myriad jackals of the Bengal 
the Arctic regions compa 
“I'w 


lad to see,” old Fogey said, 

is bitter wind is getting round.” 

And with a ‘kerchief o'er his head 
His cap he more securely bound, 

“Your words have quite a cheerful sound,” 
Replied his friend. “It has been rough, 

I shall be glad to see it round, 
For it’s been sharp quite long enough.” 


“You were home very late last night, Thomas,” asserted a 


aunt. “What were you doing?” 


(Saturday, February 28, 1889, 


he resol. 
If those two people had enjoyed the benefits ofa free Ineo 
caiee better than to have interrupted as 


“No, pa, dear; but when you was; 


machines, accompanied by the howls of t! ‘ 


nalian revels, I fear?" “Oh, no, aunt! only tobacconalian,” 
** 


* 
‘ “NICE time to come home,” ejaculated the wife of his bosom 


wonder you are not ashamed to look at the clock,” 


replied, indignantly, “Shtrikesh me the clocksh ’shamed t'look : 
f Both itsh handsh in front of itsh (hic) {2 


me, = ho ding 


madam ** 
First Professional, Well, how did Pha com 
Second Professional, Simply awful, dear 


es peaaes, : 

trst Professional, Didn't you, really? Yo 
last time I went on tour we made a lot of ex 
paid them, though, + * 


ny get on? 


“T ALWAYS called my husband the ‘lion,’” said Mrs, Arabella 
Spiffelkins, as she sat with her fair-haired cousin Frederick iia the 
sh 


“But why the 
‘lion’?” asked Frederick ; “I didn't know you were so doubl:. 


sighing answer 
coming from those coral kiss-givers, “ I call him the ‘lion’ because 


ady seclusion of the violet-scented conservatory. 
decanted mashed with him.” “ No,” was the tender, 


e's the first of ‘brutes,’ Cae 
“WHAT does that man on the bank wi 
she wonderingly asked, 


answer.” “He wants to tow us—shall 


ts the horrid ruffian has got on es 


* 
* 


Spain's happy king, whose mind is bent 

On happiness derived from toys, 
If other kings were go content, — 

How better 'twere for human joys. 
Above all brother monarchs blest, 

© state cares bear thy spirit down, 

And easy lies on mamma's reast 

One little “ head that wears a crown,” 


my lovesh,” to the 
chilly weather—feel the coldsh. 


* * 
= 


“My son,” remarked Bladder pater to the 
me that strap, and peel.” “Father,” said the tv 
in which you could have heard an h dro 
you more than it did me to dust me.” 
old ‘un, turning up his shirt sleeve, 
you, father, so 


trying to cover vege 9 u 
pi 


“Well, I can't bear to 


* 
SCENE—Misery Corner, Waterloo Road, where professionals 


out of work most do congregate, 
MeMouther, Hallo, Sniffies ! what, 


Sniffies. 
an actor, you know! 
McMouther, Yes, dear boy, but that Coesn’t apply to you! 


“I NEVER pass a church without going in.” “Ww 
old—what ’em you call it, and a bit more!” “Im 
achurch without going in—to the next bar near by, 

-* 


* 
A VERY enthusiastic dude was introduced to Tootsie Slo 
evenings ago, and, ei her hand, he commenced, “ Belie 
dearest girl, your beauty 


able to sleep a wink for the last week, for dreaming of you!" 


* 
THERE is a rose in my garden sweet, 
There is a Rose in my heart so dear ; 
Time was, time is, and time so tleet 
Has borne from me my Rose so dear, 


The rose in the garden its leaves has shed, 
The Rose of my heart has gone from here 
She’s doing “six months of time on her head,” 
In the dingy cells of Brixton drear, 


= 
DE MASHER invited two or three of the Friv. girls to come and 
inspect his new chambers the other day, and as he showed them in 
he proudly inquired “ Now, how do you like my room?” “No 


you—er—think the pictures are worth looking at?” e 
only one thing worth looking at in the whole establishment,” re- 


lied Lardi Longsox, as she admired her own Pretty face, “aud 
hat is the mirror,” * 


“ONE of the very best tests of semperanoe that I know of,” said 
the Eminent, “is to see how a fellow manages the autom 'tic 
machines at Dalston Junction when he's waiting for the last train. 
When you see him shovea Penny in the slit, and then try to =! 
light toa stick of chocolate, or do the ditto and try to scent hs 

-ket-handkerchief with a’ box of vestas; or put the ultimate 
Frown in, and endeavour to chew a penny havannah, under 1h: 
impression that it’s a chunk of butter-scotch, then you mag lay 


your bottom dollar that that man has cooled his Bovril with some- 
thing more than cold tea,” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture Offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HaLF-HOLIDAY” 


ts an otl painting by HaYNes WILLIAMS, measuring 4 ft. 6 in. x 3 ft. 12 
splendid gold Srame, and entitled, 


“WISHING AND WAITING.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sendins a” 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name «! 
Address of the Applicant, any time before March 31st. 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
%e* This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m.and 6p. 
and our Readers are cordially invited, 


“There's 


pa 
swopped that strop to Jerem y Snider fora catapult.” 
—<* 


y! Didn't make 


au were lucky, The 
penses, but we nev; 


th the coil of rope want)” 
aud he left nie: like a nigger to 


pull in and let him?" 
Sovtel do anything of the kind !” she screamed, “look what heavy 


« 
THE poor old man was hard at it again when he was observed 
under the snow, saying, “Good-night, 
lar-box ;,“counterpansh too thin for thish 


olive branch, “get 
wiglet, after a pause, 
P, “ you once said it pained 

“That's 80,” rejoined the 


in 


are you still in the profession? 
h, yes! can't get away from it. Once an actor, alwars 


hat, you—son 
ean, I never pis: 


Ta few 
ve me, 
a8 quite overcome me. I have not becn 


o 


ul 


i 


me as 


st 
, Was at a smoking peasy 
aunt,” returned her nephew. “Ah!” ejaculated the aunt, “ hacci.a- 


> 


a) 


, 

bo nic p 
ually 
vere exh 
Df Holls 
Astley’s, 
have you 
Mud he, | 
cordin: 
On ret! 
The py 
nd Bell: 
Mra. C., ¢ 
8 aright 
ith a ha 
Vell-Reg 
ional sor 
Btoue asa 


vour of th 
I were n 
eigho' ne 


, 1889, 


turday, February 28, 1889.) 


Was mr h 
back Wh ; * 
ch two os TOOTSIE AT THE SANGERIES. 
ng Fe ies aad hvoes tidewn, ull 
ch then ys did dote on circuses circus riders, a! ere are 
1@ resolu. ALWAT errymans I have fallen over head and ears in 
e librare, g so many Mr. MM love with at 
me as first sight, as 
heaps and 
oe heaps of the 
oskins to very esr 
OU Was 5 egulat 
laid ov de Girls have 
eat ot a done before 
8 Of the a 
1D silencs When I 
was only so 
high I beg- 
ed of Mato 
let me learn 
the business, 
and by this 
time feel 
certain I 
should have 
been the 
race ene 
ive dona o! 
ais stern the most 
“hace, attractive 
eee shows, and 
: drawing 
sacksful of 
8 bosom saulties at 
Fetes every be 
look © say noth- 
tc) face, . Robinson Cruace : ing of dol- 
Winutaas WALTON. BELLA Batay, lars ve front 
sents, so 
2 here would never be any fear of having to do a Johnny Scaparey, 
at make Lets go to Senger'at" said I to the Dook Snook. “Searer's? 
stley’s, you mean,” cried the Dook; “how dare anyone change 
ky. The e name of a place! Why, once that fellow Boucicault actually 
we ner * lled it the Westminster Theatre, {t made its fame by the name 
Astlev’s, Do you remember how Thackeray tells us Uncle New- 
me took the children there? ‘I saw him there in the midst of a 
Arabella luster of these little people. all cniidren together. He laughed, 
k ia the elighted at Mr, Meeens jokes in the ring. He beheld the 
why the Buttle of Waterloo with breathless interest, and was amazed—yes, 
» double nazed, by Jove, sir !—at the prodigious likeness of the rincipal 
g answer tor to the Emperor Napoleon. It did one good to hear the 
’ because ylonel’s honest laugh at the clown’s jokes, and to see the tender- 
eas with which he watched over this brood of young ones.’ In 
is early manhood Charles Dickens, you may recollect, talks of the 
>» want?" stley’s of 
igger to is yout’, 
t him?” nd says, ‘It 
at heavy a3 not a 
oval Am- 
hitheatre 
n those 
ays, nor 
ad Ducrow 
risen to 
hed the 
ight of clas- 
lic taste and 
ortable gas 
v . r th : 
awdust oO 
beerved y he circus ; 
d-night, but the 
or thish vhole char- 
ter of the 
a place was 
ch, “get he same: 
& pause, he pieces 
t pained ere the 
ined the ame, the 
to pain lown's 
tapult, jokes were 
ns a0 e, 
‘onals he riding 
masters Will Atkins: 
fession? vere equally HH. :DU:Vale 
, alwars rand, the 
‘ po nic performers equally hoarse, and the high-trained chargers 
i! jually spirited. Astley’s, my dear young lady, was where, in 1790, 
ere exhibited, Mynheer Wybrand lkes, the dwarf watchmaker 
pu—sou sf bf Holland. My dear young lady, I insist on its being called 
ver pass! Astley’s, and nothing else.” “Call it what you like,” said I, “ but 
have you the cab fare about you?” “Those thieving scoundrels,” 
id he, “have not paid any rent again this quarter. I am what, 
fp cording to the slang uf the day, is denominated ‘stone broke,’” 
era in On retlection, I thought I might as well go alone. 
A ee ' > The puntomime at the Amphitheatre this year is Robinson Crusoe, 
ot been nd Bella Brian is a lovely Robinson, J. F. Brian a very comic 
! Mrs, C.,and Marie Brian an attractive Blue Peter. Willy Walton 
is a right good Friday, and gets a heap of fun out of some business 
ith a hammock (a hammock being, as probably more than one 
Well-Regulated Girl may have discovered by experience, an occ: 
sional source of confusion and bumps). Harry Elliston and Frank 
Stone as Hokee-Pokee and Wanky-Wum are awfully droll, and 
Hoop-de-doo-den 
doo Harris is 
every bit as good 
as a real coloured 
gentleman, 
in 1 prove 
them Xo to be if scratched. 
ut don't 1 must not, by- 
There's the-way, forget 
nt,” re Annie Craston, 
» “and who makes a nice 
a Nancy Lee, or 
Lewis  Stean’s 
f.” eaid Enea fakement 
romiitic with crackers, or 
t train Du Val’s ferocious 
> to eet Will Atkins, and 
ent his James Holloway’s 
Itimate pang Davy 
op the ones, 
et ay The scenery is 
nay | 
1 sone: good, and, of 
course, there are 
cee q lots ot, more or 
less, wild “ animi- 
N. les.” In the 
scenes in the cir- 
YLIDAY” cus preceding the 
ft, ta pantomime also 
} may be found Au- 
z gouste and Hol- 
“ ii loway’s Baldwin 
ding of horse, a_territic 
aa quadruped, By- 
the-way,| mustn't 
forget to eay @ 
a, EC. Nancy Lee: ANNIE CRASTON, good word in 
16 pt vour of the courteous general manager, Arthur Reed. I do belies, 


I were not betrothed, | could really love him, he is so 


eigho' never mind, | and Arthur will always be friends, 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


~ 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” w 
COMPETITION’. ~~ 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 23rd, 1889. 


Name. 


Addresg 22 eee ee 


Cecupalion, if any. = 


How many times applied 
How mts Purchaser of ee nea 


the “‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, February 27th, 1889. The Result of the Competition 
of February \6th, 1889, will be published in the “ HaLF-HOLIDayY ” 

or March 2nd, 1889, 


133rd WEEK. 
RESULT OF FEBRUARY 9th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
““SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, BLANCHE SMITH, Schoolgirl, 2 Alkhum Road, Stamford Hill. Age, 15 
years. Su lber—since commencement. LONDON. 

2. WALTER J. HONE, Railway Servant, 19 Gladstone Terrace, Battersea 
Park. Age, 24 years. Subscriber—4 years. INDON. 

3. SAMUEL SAGE, Coachman, 27 Conduit Mews, Spring Street, Patines: 

e, 36 years. Subscriber—3 years, 27 wecks. LONDON. 

4. HARRY HILL BROMHEAD, Acting-Manager, Bon Accord Music Hall. 
a 29 years. Subscriber—since first number. ABERDEEN, 

6. W. H. PETERS, Schoolboy, Arduryn School. Age, 15} years. Subscribor— 
3 years, 6 weeks. ABERYSTWITH. 

6. WILLIAM JOHN FOX, Mechanic, 21 Holland Street, Pa 

1. ROBERT W. LASHMAR. Postman, 46 Spring Gardens 

. ° jens. 

Subscriber—from No. 1. = 

8. JAMES COYLE, Miner, 35 George Street. Age, 37 rs. Subscriber—3 
— IMBLESWORTH. 

9. ARTHUR DIPLOCK, Grocer’s Assistant, 99 Queen's Road. 22 years. 
Subscriber, 3 years, 32 weeks. EAST GRINSTEAD. 

10. SAMUEL ARNOLD, Attendant, Thrve Counties’ Asylum. amo 

Subscriber—since commencement. I CHIN, 

11. HENRY BONDY, Instructor to Volunteers, Drill Hall. Are 64 years. 

Subscriber—3 LYME REGIS. 


years. Subscriber—3 years, 6 months. 
16. M. J. LALLEY, Derpornl, Sed West Kent Regiment, The Verne. Age, 28 
years. Subscriber—over 3 years. PO 
17. FRED BROADHURST, Grocer’s Assistant, 74 Norman Road. Age. 
years. Serr rect ad 4 years, 8ST. LEONARDs. 
18. NATHALIA DUNBARTON, Barmaid, Falcon Hotel. Age, 21 years. Sub- 
Seriber —oeariy 4 years, SHANKLIN. 
19. ALICE bln , Laundress, Tod's Terrace. Age, 15 years. Subscriber. 


wee UPPINGHAM. 
20. ROBERT H. GILMORE, Accountant's Clerk, 9 Cross S Heath Town. 
Age, 34 years. Subscriber—over 4 years. WOLVER 


AMPTON. 
SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 18.—THE VIOLET GIRL, 


On! cold it is. Oh! cold it is— 
Snow blows, sir, on my freezin’ phiz ! 
Yet I sells, sir—yet, sir, I sells 

Buds, sir—buds from bosky dells, 


Where breezes from the halmy south 
Sigh sweetly as from maiden’s mouth— 
Buds and blossoms, sir, yer know, 

That comes from sunny Mon-a-co, 


At the corner of the street 
*Buses and the tram-cars meet, 
Lads and gals, sir, matches sell— 
Wish as we could sell as well. 


Buds and blossoms orful cheap, 
Yes customers will cones keep— 
Buds and blossoms seldom buy 
Of such a little gal as I, 


Sometimes when I gets a-bed, 

P’r'aps dozin’ after bit o’ bread, 

I thinks where comes the buds [ sella; 
And a dream the truth it tells. 


Instead of attics foul with dirt, 
1 sees the sea the beaches skirt ; 
I smells the scent from roses, rove 
To kiss the halmy orange-grove. 


Then I forgets the wint’ry hours, 

And pictur’s sees of lands of flowers— 
Forgets that I a street-gal is, ° 
With ragged clothes and dirty phiz. 


Of course it is my impidence, 
My ignerance and want o’ sense ; 
Yet tho’ a violet girl am I, 

Am I a fool, sir? Tell me why. 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALy-Honepay,” the 
services of a Graphologist of areat skill and talent hare been . Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual siqnature, and accolnpanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“TUE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Lomton, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above requlations 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarcied 
as early as possible, 


59 
HIS MODEL. 
—Sa 

THE sun shone beenely through the skylight. It was a fine 
pasing day. Jeff rub! his eyes, and tumbled out of bed. Jetf 
made his own 
tea ina cracked 
teapot, and 
toasted his own 


bacon on a 
kitchen fork. 
Then he got to 
work. <A _ sea- 
piece, Jett’s pic- 
ture was, with 
green moun- 
tainous billows 
rather ant and 
witha little brig 
in distress 
perched a-top 
of them. 
“Clang!" 
went the front- 
door bell. Jetf 
shuffled alon 
the pemeee an 
clicked the bolt. 
A small, very 
pretty _ figure, 
wrap in a 


the threshold. 

“Doyou want 
amodel, sir? Mr. 
Pallet, of the 
Wishem Road, 
sent me up.” 

“That's the sixth time ina fooignt that Pallet has played the 
same trick,” growled Jeff. “No, | don’t want a model—I'm a 
marine-painter.” 


“T'll show you what I mean,” 


“T'll show you what I mean.” He led the way to the studio, and 
turned the big easel towards her. “Sea!” said Jeff. “Sky!” with 
a flourish of the mahlstick. 
ane the sea,” said the girl, “but it wasn’t anything like 

at. 

“So the newspaper critics say.” 

“T'll go, now, as you won't take a settin’. But may | ‘ave a warm 
first?” She looked longingly at the blazing fire. “It ain’t near so 
bad to be ’ungry an’ warm as it is to be ‘unyry an’ cold,” she said. 

“You're hungry?” Jeff lugged the loaf and the remains of the 
bacon out of the cupboard, and brewed a pot of tea in great haste. 
Then he set the meal before her and turned away. 

When next he 
looked round 
from his canvas, 
the loaf and 
bacon had van- 
ished. She was 
lying on the 
ragged old lion 
skin stretched 
upon the hearth 
fast asleep. 

The old shawl 
had fallen off, 
and her yellow 

ead lay resting 
on the rug. 
Jeff stared hard 
at the pretty 
picture. 

“There's a 
study fora man 
who wasn't a 
marine - paint - 
er!” said Jeff. 
“Tf 1 wasn't 
such a sordid 
crushed and 
broken-down 
dog, and if [ 

haln’t forgot- 
ten how todraw 
the figure — 
Upon the hearth fast asleep. Hang me if I 

won'ttry!” He 
grabbed his brushes and his last clean canvas, and began. 

He painted her as a golden-haired mermaid, asleep on a 
tawny reach of sand, underneath a low evening sky—green retlec- 
tions in the pools, and a long line of white breakers tumbling 


yond, 

He finished the sketch just as she woke up. 

“ You're a good un,” she murmured, sleepily. “Just tired out, [ 
was, Live in Harbaker Road, down Lambeth way—slep’ under an 
arch last night, ‘cos | owes the old gal for the rent o’ my room—but 
I ’aven’t earned it.” Jeff had given her a half-crown, 

“Oh, yes, you have!” said he. She took it and went, just as 
Lazarus came in. Lazarus was the Jew dealer, He turned up his 
nose at the cg as Jeff had expected. 

“Won't do,” he said, “I should be robbing my family, if I was 
to offer two pun ten for it, I should indeed. Why don't you give 
up art, young man? Hallo!” His boiled eye lighted on the Ittle 
sketch. ‘I'll 
give you three 
whole guineas 
for it—I will 
indeed. OrI tell 
you what— 
make it a 
tinished pic- 
ture, and I'll 
give youseven.” 

“T want ten 
guineas for that 
sketch!” said 
Jeff, boldly. 

Well, Lazarus 
gave the ten, 
after much 
grumbling, and 
a rich connois- 
seur gave three 
tens for it; and 
what is more, 
found out the 
artist, and gave 
him = commis- 
sions, Little 
Jilly—that was 
the mermaid’s 
name —sat for 


all, 

Well, Jeff is 
a Royal Acade- 
mician to-day, 
and a wealthy , ; 
man, Married, too! And to whom? Well, toa little cirl, whon 
he educated and fed and clothed, and made a lady of, at his own 
expense, “Out of gratitude,” some people have it, But others 
say, “ Out of love.” 


Sa 


Married! 
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Manager. A \eading part in my comic opera? Goodness gracious! Why, you “GLASSES FOR TWO.” 
possess no ities. Fair One. No capabilities, indeed ! not x 
pretty? And allow me to inform you I've been @ mirage lg Y the “ Wonder when them two will have done their kissing? I'll walt till their She, Whad & Dig Captain Shipwreck bb so short-sighted! He 
qalls with quite sixty maabers nightly 1 (Engaged on the spot, | lips are joined ag'in—then I'll enter!" can’t aee my nice new boots, poor faow ! 


TOOTSIE'’S FRIENDS. GHOSTLY SITUATIONS; SOME SAMPLES. 


1, As I stood fook: et the picture of wicked Sir 2. T awoke. All the. weariness from my 


Margot de Grubbe, thi thedark,cruel deeds jou gone! hry, power forced bine po rdengilg hecrderayed poles = Who is it 
ru! inking over ark, cru: rne, me ne ri at "s buttonhole, “ it," 
he had been ty of, and wondering (granting it was to elt ay | at the foot, steod = cried the imp, “ who drinks always cold water?” 
@ fair portrait) how such malevolent could be Dame A very of the marble “Matthew Muggins, Matthew Muggins !" scream 
masked under such a biand exterior, the right eye of effigy on her im the old . Slowlyshe the invisible voices. “What shall we do witt 
the portrait seemed for s moment to quiver, raised her hand, and puinted—oh, horror!—to the him?” shouted his tormentor. “Poison him with: 
tassel of my nightcap, three of ‘special’ hot !” again yelled the voices. 


) 
1 
‘ 


1] 
No, 06,—Mrss MaBEL Love, 4. Lord Rupert was brave, and had fought—ay, 5. “If you don't stand aside, and let me pass into 6. “ "Iwas here,” whis Bunutthorne, trembling 
“¥ love to assert my freedom, to flirt with every woman I and sworn, too— with distinction at Flanders,sowith —_ the cellar, I shall land you one,” sald Peter; but the so that the candle he held shook in its socket, as he 
\ mow.” —The Dook Snook, re cell apy gg nog pe bas! tnsmmodiatel gare caly smiled. So Peter uot ous wita his lef pointed t to ry particular spot, “that ‘tis said the ght 
. becai m4 Lord ral it uckles banged t the door; an van: ever.” “How long was tl 4 
“ Pity those who love tn vain—none so sorrowful as they. ‘Bod out a big, big D. “ Better language,” said the ghost. looking over his shoulder, there was the figure behind asked, with ashen lips. “Three hundred Years thie 
} wf fost mace en t iam ene | om canee ee Diem nea cames cal | SARL ARS Fete eee Siew me wis me th cia pare eee ee meee eee 
more astep more ne'er from eath- = ° , ani nce of a mo q 
if Gashed the dew.” diag —The Hon. Billy. the sword fell with a crash. me $ asics toe pas 


THE COUNTY COUNCIL.—McNAB ELECTED AN ALDERMAN. 


The 
Wonde 
family 
’ 
- > 
Wie 
ei 
EE 

+ S69 
2. Presented him with an egg of doubtful repute, 3. While surveying the relics, consequent on the unseemliness, the Elder said, “ They neighbours o' mine wid mak years b 
constituents with his usual playfulness, some dastard Darkness and forked lightning then came on, saint turn a divil in nae time!” (¥.B.—McNab ts now using hatr-restorer, and ts pica es nicely. A meteor stone jane, u 


tn the crowd struck the Laird two days after the above tncident.—Eb. “ A. S, T-TL- 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG, 
B wae : ‘Tis a good old winter that knows no snow, 


Yes, of that there is no doubt ; but when that winter ig coming I don’t;know, A few weeks ago, many may have flat 
of a mild winter, but now—oh, lor !—The Japanese now, I suppose, Will soon be wearing Christian clothes ite si. 7 


tas had his day— For other things he now makes way : 


Lancashire, the other night, An earthquake caused an awful fright :-—Many postponements 
] Canadian to the backbone. No fear of fainting throug! 
es SY 


tered themselves with the thoughe 
This oyster can be called a “ swell :"—St, Valentine 


all around, Through the hardness of 
AN SHOWMAN, 
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| ** We eae =, 
wa! to, a 3 A PLAYFUL MONKEY. | 
1348 te J nba ——= The end of a ta(1)e), and the beginning of woe. (That monkey 
— —S= was always up to his tricks 
ee eee QOngers some day—his tail Got it instead, Poor 

1 The Baldwin Monkey and the Baldwin Pony simply nowhere. 


fellow! It's always 
onderiul descent of the Slo rian cat Tabitha, with the aid of the 
family gingham and Master Alexandry Sloper and friends, 
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THE NEW SLOPER PATENTS, 
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‘ A GLASS REHEAN SAL. b k experienced in applying anteed tw disjoint the ehest 
~ “See my haggard face!—note my wasted form! For thirty long ack. this invention to the Emi- 
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Oo ne, young lady is only an amateur actress rehearsing a part, 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


(Saturday, February 23, 1889. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


To-DaY Parliament reassembles, and our gay law makers are 
hurrying back to town as fast as the trains will bring them. Their 
short holiday is 
over, and now they 
must prepare to 
face serious busi- 
ness again. Al- 
though in our 
foreign policy 
everything seems 
to be going along 
as smoothly as 
could be desired, 
yet we cannot but 
ook with anxiety 
at the turbulence 
and trouble which 
seems ever on the 
increase in Ireland, 
Something will 
have to be done for 
that country, and 
quickly too, so our 
rulers had_ better 
put their shoulders 
to the wheel at 
once and try to 
solve the difficult 


= 

: THE opening of 
the letters applying for “SLOPER's £500 PRIZE” is going on with 
all speed, and the Winner's name will positively appear in the 
next number of the “ HALF-HOLIDAY.” This is exactly a month 
later than was first announced, but could our readers see the room- 
ful of applications, they would readily admit that the delay is un- 
avoidable, “* 

» 


BAMBIOLO, a small Italian town, has been the first to introduce 
revolvers into its debates. The Syndic quarrelled with a Coun- 
cillor; the Syndic’s son then pecoected to thrash the offending 
Councillor with a stick. The Syndic, taking out a revolver, tired 
several times, and wounded one of those present. A free fight 
ensued, during which several men were wounded, among them the 
Vice-Secretary and the Syndic’s son. The Syndic has been sus- 
pended by order of the Minister of the Interior, and an inquiry 
will be made into the matter at once, 

-. 


= 
THIs is how wife-beaters are treated in Indianapolis. Twenty- 
five men, dressed as women, and armed with thick sticks, burst in 
upon Patrick O'Neal, a hog-killer, who had turned his wife and 
family out of doors, and after giving hin a severe thrashing of 
twenty-five lashes, rolled him in the snow, 
. 


THES weather lately down at Bricthton and neighbourhood, 
although fine, has been rather boisterous, the wind on some 
occasions blowing with 
great vigour. For our own 
part, we do not mind the 
wind, It amuses us to 
see a pretty girl en- 
deavouring to look un- 
concerned, while a stiff 
breeze is blowing. But it 
is all no go; those petti- 
coats of hers will assert 
themselves, and she goes 
sailing along as like as 
can be a trim little 
schooner caught ina gale. 
There she goes, tacking 
that way, and then back- 
ing, until, after a severe 
struggle, she finally lands 
at her destination, 


* 

A MARRIAGE, in which 
the interested parties are 
each almost eighty years 
old, is exciting merri- 
ment in Brooklyn. The 
groom is a clergyman, 
and the bride the widow of a clergyman. The couple met for 
the first time less than two months ago. It was a case of love at 
first sight. She came, he saw, she conquered, 

=. 


~ 
A PARSEE has been convicted of a triple murder in Bombay. 
The deed was committed with almost dramatic atrocity. The 
murderer is a youth of eighteen, employed as a servant. When 
the men of the house had left for their business avocations, the 
servant secured an iron curry pestle, first beat out the brains of his 
mistress, and then those of her small grandchild. He then pro- 
ceeded upstairs and battered to death his mistress’s daughter, who 
had been lying down unwell. He afterwards plundered the house, 

and made tracks, and has not yet been discovered, 
-* 


~ 
A PRETTY novelty in club fittings is the “cabin” room at the 
Lyric Club, It could not be furnished with better taste if it was the 
cabin of an ocean yacht, with painted portholes, and swinging lam 
and network, It will probably prove the favourite room of the club. 


= 
The Silver Falls at the coheg et Theatre is, we should say, one of 
the most successful dramas Messrs, Gatti have ever put on the 
stage, and as such is 
likely to break the 
record of long runs, In 
several scenes the ex- 
citement is worked 
up to an enthusiastic 
pitch, but the climax 
is reached in the scene 
where Terriss is con- 
fronted by his wife, 

lo, whom he _ has 
thought to be dead, at 
the moment he is about 
to marry Primrose. 
The audience are 
almost spellbound, and 
almost a sigh of relief 
can be heard at the 
conclusion of this 
thrilling situation. 
The usual Adelphi 
company have been 
strengthened by the 
addition of several 
well-known _ artists, 
and they all work 
capitally together. 

= * 


* 

THE Empress of 
Russia has ordered 
from Paris a jacket 
similar tothat worn by 
herat the time of the 
Borki aceident. The buttons of the latter garment are crushed by 
the collision, while on the left side there isa hole as large as the 
hand, It is difficult to conceive how the /imprevs is alive after 
such a violent shock, 


—— 


A. SLOPER, Friend of Man (and woman, young preferred) hears 
that the London “ Beauty Show” will take place the first fortnight 
in July at St. James's Hall, and D 
that Messrs, Pears, of soap re 
nown, will run it. Mr. Howarr. 
Paul, F.0.S., will be the manages. 
The grand prize will be £100 for 
the beauty who “ takes the cake” 
—not of soap, Tootsie hears that 
each lady competitor is to occupy 
a pretty silken pavilion and wear 
a_ distinguishing flower. Mr. 
Howard Paul has just gone off to 
Algiers and the south of France 
on a tour in search of sunshine, 
and, it is to be presumed, beauty. 
Good old Paul! May he find 
both. Tootsie is first favourite 
up to now, “ 


Mrs. OscaR BERINGER will 
continue the run of Zarcs, which 
is now drawing crowded houses, ’ 
until the completion of the 
Garrick Theatre, when Mr. John 
Hare will claim the services of 
Miss Kate Rorke and Mr, J. 
Forbes Robertson, Mr. Tristram's 
play, The Panel Picture, will 
then probably be produced at the 
Opera Comique. 

7 


* 

Mysterious in his words, 
mysterious in his looks, myste- 
rious in his deeds, is the best Se 
we can sum up that Egyptian Hall 
wonder, J. N. Maskelyne. The 
new feature of his entertainment 
is “The Bloomsbury Proper Gan- a 
ders of Spiritualists.” Here are witnessed some remarkable spirit 
manifestations, No lovers of mystery should miss this performance, 

-* 


* 

IN New South Wales a public school can be established where- 
ever an attendance of twenty is guarantee: ; railway passes, gratis, 
are granted to children to enable them to go to school ; and trains 
even stop where there is no station, to take the youngsters 
to the school town, ate 

* 


EDISON seems to be on exceedingly good terms with his ‘work- 
men, for, on the night of his birthday, which was celebrated a few 
dass ago, his employés entirely removed the old furniture and fit- 
tings of his “den,” and replaced them with the best mahogany and 
carved oak and pressed leather. Included in this new outfit isa 
phonograph of gold, silver, and steel. 


* 
A PERSON arrayed in full Highland costume caused great com- 
Two ladies, 


motion in a railway carriage near Lyons, recently. 
who were in the _ 
carriage, shrieked 
as they saw the 
spectacle present- 
ed by the entry 
into their com- 
partment of aman 
without panta- 
loons. It was in 
vain that the ap- 
parition apolo- 
gized and explain- 
ed the situation in 
bad French, and 
equally useless 
were the efforts 
of the station- 
master, who as- 
sured the ladies 
that the gentle- 
man with the dirk 
came from a coun- 
try where the men 
wear _ petticoats 
and do not wear trousers, Despite everything, however, the ladies 
insisted on travelling in a carriage at the opposite end of the train. 


= 
“ Do they sneeze with their gums in Madagascar?” The question 
is naturally put by an observer who has seen the Queen of that 
Island take snuff. She takes off a glove, and a maid puts some 
snuff into her SG ns hand. This the Queen transfers to her mouth, 
and keeps for a long period between her upper lip and her gums, 
* 


THREE years ago the military authorities at Bombay became so 
dismayed at the result of the inspection of swords—150 in one - 
ment being rejected—that they stopped further inspection! The 
bayonets of the local army have been tested, and between 20 to 40 
per cent, have been rejected as useless, 1s not this disgraceful? 

= 
* 

MDLLE. JEANNIE BOURKE’s fifth recital took place at the 
Prince's Hall, Piccadilly, on the afternoon of the 14th of February, 
and was in every way successful. There were a few vacant seats in 
the hall, but this may be accounted for by the dull weather which 
prevailed, +s 


BETTER late than never, saith the proverb, and so thought the 
Sloper Family, as they weighed in at the Elephant and Castle 
Theatre to view the last performance 
but one of Burton Green’s grand 
pantomime, Babes in the Wood. The 
adventures of the two babes were very 
touching in the extreme, and ALLY had 
to have constant resource to his bottle 
to keep from bursting into tears, for 
the Eminent, as everyone knows, is a 
father himself, and can feel for suffer- 
ing babyhood. On it being pointed 
out to him that the two babes were 
young ladies, and were older than 
they looked, he murmured something 
about female deception again and dis- 
appeared. He was found after the 
performance seated in the coal cellar, 
shedding bitter tears at, as he said, the 
wickedness of the world in general, 
and women in particular 


* 

A WORKMAN who was crossing the 

Giant Mountains of Italy, had a very 
narrow escape recently. He was, says 
a contemporary, overtaken at night 
by a frightful snowstorm, lost his way, 
and struggled on for some time half 
frozen to death. He suddenly stepped 
on a smooth white surface, which 
gave way beneath him, He was pre- 
ceipitated with great rapidity to a 
great depth, his fall being rendered 
harmless by the soft snow. Looking 
around, he found that he had fallen 
on to a frozen lake, After much 
labour he reached a hut, where he wis nursed and sheltered. The 
adventure savours rather of the sixpenny novel style, But still, 
it is from a London daily, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MaRCH 2ND, 1889. 
— 
24th February, 1693.—James Quin, the comedian, was born 
this day. “Sir George Beaumont,” says ers, “once met Quin at 
a very small dinner-party. There was a delicious pudding, which 
the master of the house, pushing the dish towards Quin, begged 
him to taste. A gentleman had just before helped himself to an 
enormous piece of it. ‘Pray,’ said Quin, looking first at the gentle- 
man’s plate and then at the dish ‘which és the pudding?’” 
24th February, 1545.—Don John of Austria, natural son of the 
Emperor Charles V., was born this day. Being asked by his father 
whether he was more obliged to him gr to his mother for his birth, 
he replied, “To his mother, who chose out for him such a father.” 


25th February, 1634.—A<Albrecht_ Wallenstein, German 
patriot, was assassinated thisday at Egra. He is said to have bought 
the first meerschaum pipe, carved in the early part of the Thirty 
Years’ War. Ruhla, a mountain village of Thuringia, is the centre 
of the pipe manufacture of Germany. Like our own Sheffield, it 
was famous in the Middle Ages for its arms and armour, and at 2 
subsequent period for its knives. When the use of tobacco became 
common in Europe, it turned its attention to the fabrication of iron 
smoking-jipes. Gradually, however, beginning in the seventeenth 
century, meerschaum and wood were adopted as more suitable 
materials to work up. . 

25th February, 1852.—Thomas Moore, the poet, died this day at 
Sloperton Cottage, near Devizes, in his seventy-second year, Leigh 
Hunt thus describes him as being, when at the height of popularity, 
“ The face, on the whole, is Irish, not unruffied with care and ion ; 
but festivity isthe predominant expression. Whena child, he is said 
to have been eminently handsome, a Cupid for a picture, and not- 
withstanding the tricks which both joy and sorrow have played 
with his face, you can fancy as much.” 


26th February, 1723.—Tom D'Urfey, the celebrated wit’ 
and friend of Addison, died this day. The following lines were 
written on a duel which took place between “ Honest Tom,” as he 
was called, and Bello, a musician— 
“Tsing of a duel in Epsom befel, 
*Twixt Fa sol la D'Urfey and Sol la mi Bell; 
But why do I mention the scribling brother ? 
For, naming the one, you may guess at the other. 
Betwixt them there bippened a terrible clutter ; 
Bell set up the loud pipes, and D'Urfey did sputter. 
* Draw, Bell! wert thou dragon, I'll spoil thy soft note.’ 
* For thy squalling,’ said t’other, ‘I'll cut thy throat!’ 
With a scratch on the finger the duel's dispatched— 
Thy Clineas, O Sidney, was never so match'd.” 
26th February, 1859.—A fire broke out this day inthe shop of Mr. 
Reeves, eating-house keeper, Great James Street, Marylebone, in 
which he, with the whole of his family and a nurse, perished. 


27th February, 1765.—That the masterpiece of Fielding, the 
most English of English fictions, should have been chosen for 
dramatization in France, appears at first sight to be almost comic in 
its incongruity, The statement, however, is not the less true. In 
1782, Tom Jones was played at the Thedtre Francais as a five-act 
comedy in verse, the author being one Desforges. Nearly twenty 
years earlier it had made a still more phenomenal appearance as an 
opera. “ Zum Jones, Comédie Lyrique en Trois Actes. Imitée du 
Tomes Anglais, de M. ange oxed M. Poinsinet. La musique 
par M. A. D. Philidor,” was produced on the above date by the 
Comédiens Italiens Ordinaires du Roi, 

27th February, 1753.—A Scotch newspaper of this day relates that 
on the preceding Wednesday se’nnnight, the River Tweed was dried 
up from six rin Aah in the morning to six in the evening, the current 
having been entirely scspenees. 

27th February, 1706.—John Evelyn, the diarist, died this day, in 
his eighty-sixth year, at his town house, called “The Head,” in 
Dover Street, Piccadilly. It was, says Cunuiogham, “nine doors 
up on the east side.” 


pl pita SS ee 
28th February, 1839.—A duel was this day fought at Coombe 
Wood, between Lord Powerscourt, M.P., and Mr. Roebuck, in con- 
sequence of the latter, in a 8 h at Bath, having charged the 
former with using his name “at some drunken exhibition,” in “a 
way that no gentleman would have done.” Mr. Roebuck received 
his opponent's fire, and discharged his own pistol in the air. He 
then apologized to Lord Powerscourt, saying that he did not mean 
to imply anything personally offensive. 
28th February, 1709-10.—In the Daily Intelligence of this date 
we read :—“ From Bordeaux, Twelve coiners were seized in the 
very act of coining, and, having been tryed and found guilty, were 
four hours after boil’d in oil—three of them women, one of which, 
aged seventy-five, who carried on that trade about forty years.” 
28th February, 1789.—On this day, died at Cannons, in Middlesex, 
the celebrated horse Eclipse, at the advanced age of twenty-tive 
years. The secret of his immense success in racing was revealed 
after Gente in the unusual size of his heart, which weighed thirteen 
junds, 


On 

lst March, 1873.—A collision occurred this day in the Irish 
Channel, soou after midnight, between the sailing vessel Chacabuco, 
from San Francisco to Liverpool, and the steamer Zurch, from 
Liverpool to Dublin. The captain, pilot, and twenty-two of the 
crew went down with the sailing-ship. 

Ist March, 1759.—The Rev. William Henry, in a letter to Lord 
Cadogan under this date, gives a curious account of a young man 
in Co. Leitrim, Ireland, who, in his nineteenth year, found the 
tendons and muscles of his arms and legs turning to bone, He 
partially recovered through the use of mercurial baths, 

lst March, 1872—Fifteen persons were this day accidentally 
poisoned by arsenic, after attending a funeral at Saxby, Lincolnshire. 

lst March, 1787.—Eight men anda woman were this day executed 
in the Old Bailey. This, however, was not at all an unusually large 
number doomed to suffer in company, 


amici ee ene 

2nd March, 1727.—Sir Isaac Newton on this day presided at 
the Koyal Society, where the fatigue increased a disorder under 
which he was suffering, and he died on the 20th, A tale is told of 
Dr. Stukely calling on him about dinner-time one day, and after 
waiting an hour, falling in desperation on toa boiled fowl he found 
standing on the table, and polishing it off. Presently Sir Isaac 
came down and apologized for his delay, adding, “Give me but 
time to take a morsel of food, and I am at your service. I am 
fatigued and faint.” Then, lifting the cover and finding all gone, 
he said, without emotion, “See what a memory I have. I forgot 
that I had dined?” . 

2nd March, 1666-7.—Pepvs this evening visited the King’s The- 
atre, and in a play of Dryden's, Zhe Maiden Queen, saw Nell 
Gwynne play Florimell, “a comical part that I never can hope to 
see the like done again by man or woman. So great a performance 
of a comical part was never, I believe, in the world before, as Nell 
do this, both as a mad girl, then most and best of all, when sie 
comes in like a young gallante, and hath the motions and the car- 
riage of a spark, the most that I ever saw any man have, It makes 
me, I confess, admire her.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 5 rictor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HoLIDAY,” to the 
nert-1f-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty -xcepted), wha should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Rar'way Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED «: spy 1° the current issue of % ALLY SLOPER’S Hatrf- 
HoLipay” ix fmnd upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLopen’s HALF-HoLIDAY” ie published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one wovek from that 
time, expiring at 10 v'cluck the following Thursday morning. 


will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALztEt, the Pro- 
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Saturday, February 23, 1889.) 
TAKE NOTE, POSTERITY. 


—— 


LET all posterity take note of 
an event tremeudous— 
Indeed, ‘twere not at all too 

much to say it is stupen- 


dous— 
That has occurred in Lincoln- 
shire, a county most de- 
lightful 
To those who like a 
fenny soil and 
climate rather 
spiteful, 


summers 
eight, his mo- 
ther’s words 


ober ing. 

» Picked half-a- 
dozen snow- 
drops in the 
fiel i herd he 
was playing, 

He little 
thought, un- 
happy chi.d 
that he would 
ever rue it, 

But, what was 
most unfortu- 
nate, the far- 

der saw him do it! 

But let posterity observe the sequel of the story, 

hey'll a the beaks of Lincolnshire have clothed themselves 
with g oF. 
hey laughed to see before them stand the captive small and rosy, 
And would not send the child to gaol for pincting of a posy, 
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Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


, BSLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents awa 
very week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’s Har. Houipay”"— 
ne tua Lady, and one to a Gentleman, All that has to be done 

to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
neclope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” February 23rd, 1889, 


| 


A MIOSS eee cseeesenen 


Sore eeenereneneteseeeectscensseerseseeessmmmmemmeetessneeetaretereerepesrenerrtereerneneseseee® 


Want® oo. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given, 


108th WEEK. 


RESULT OF FEBRUARY 9th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, AGNES BURNOT, 15 Harold Road, Upton Park, ESSEX. 
A MINOING MACHINE. 


2. JOSEPH HOWLE, 184 Sams Lane, WEST BROMWICH. 
A SMALL 4-AIR MUSICAL BOX. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
rted in this column free of charge, pro- 
ided the Sender's Name and Address 
re enclosed with the Advertisement, 
"%t for publication, but as a guarantee 
fra thes he 

Tovtsie undertakes, free of charge a 
rst-free, to Sorward debs Aer iy 
rtics interested, all letters received in 
‘ply to the advertisements inserted. 
dcertisements already reoeived, which 
y not appear below, will be inserted as 
pon as space admits, Address— 


OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Londoe, E.C, 


, rake mones: 
WO _ NICE-LOOKING YOUNG 

LADIES, Ida and Daisy, wish to corre- 
nd with two young gentlemen with a view 
matrimony, Ida, aged 20, is of medium 
izht and dark ; Daisy, aged 18, is talland fair. 
Dih_ ladies have incomes of £150 per annum, 

Tia will be entitled to some little property on coming of bp 3 Address, 
th photo (which will be returned)—“ Iva” or “ Dalsy,” care of “ TOOTSIE'S 
TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


WI DOWER, aged 32 (with one son aged 9 years), tall, dark, 
: holding a high and responsible position in a bank, wishes to correspond 
a young lady between 23 and 28 years of age, with a view to early 
rringe ; must be tall, fair, possessing good accomplishments, fond of home, 
of an amiable and affectionate disposition. Advertiser belongs to one of 
b vitest families in England, and will come into a large property on the 
th of an aged relative. Apply in strict confidence, with photo (which will 
ze Urned if not approved of). Address—* FIDES,” “ TooTsiE’s MATRI- 
NAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
SE lar Eco grata 


MILDRED (Aged 20). 


] ETTIE, aged 19, wishes to correspond with 2 young gentleman 
about 23, dark,and tall. Nettie is tall, musical, considered good-looking, 
of a cheerful and loving disposition. Photos exchanged. Address— 
eh nt ‘ Cee MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,’ “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
he, London, E.C, 
ENT EMAN, aged 24, fair, medium height, considered good- 
looking, residing within a few miles of London, holding a Government 
=a, with a fair salary but good prospects, wishes to mect with a young 
about 13 or 20, who is affectionate and domesticated. Address, with full 
rulars, to —“ RALPH,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENcy," “The 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
PARLOUR-MAID, aned 98 fa)6, bine eves. anitable disposi 
a: , aged 26, fair, blue eyes, aniabie disposition, 
pus medium height, and would make a loving, good wife, would like to 
Tom a mechanic or anyone in similar circumstances, with a view to 
rid Address —“ POLLIE,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
 Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A tiny boy of | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,° It has come to the knowledge of A. SLoper, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the gomseinenses of the Ldteré published 
| Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his™ AWARD 
or MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
EpIToR 8 LETTER-Box” is bona fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
AWARD OF MERIT" itself will be given to anyone who can prove 

| the contrary, 


| GRAND THEATRE, LoyDoy, N., January 29th, 188 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—The Award of Merit” received il roa 
do not ileserve it, but shall stick to it for all that, and make muc 
of it. Wishing you continued great success, | am yours very sin- 
cereiy, CHARLES WILMOT, 


LONDON PAVILION, January 31st, 1889, 
DEAR ALLY Stoper,—! thank you very much for conferring on 
me the “ Award of Merit,” Wishing you and all the little Slopers 
a happy and prosperous vaseer, 
Yours faithfully, TOM SQUIRE, 


BEpForD BANK, WELNEY, NorFOLK, February lst, 1889, 
DEAR SLOPER,—I hope ‘ou will excuse me for not acknowledgin 
the receipt before, but I did not receive the ‘ Award of Merit” until 
Monday, the 28th ult. I feel ae highly honoured to be pre- 
| sented with the Sloper “ Award of Merit,” and thank you very much 
for it. I do not quite understand what tho letters, F.0.S., mean, 
which you say ! am entit.ed to affix tomy name _ I should be very 
much obliged it you would make it known to me I have enclosed 
my photograph, which I hope you at gry t. 
lam, yours respectfully, AMES (FISH) SMART, 


THE Empire, February 3rd, 1889. 
My DEAR SLOPER,—I beg to acknowledge the receipt of your 
letter, and to thank you for the honour yes have conferred upon 
me; and kindly allow me to be an annual subscriber to your paper, 
Believe me, yours faithfully, PAUL MARTINE Tl. 


WRIDHERN, MARESFIELD GARDENS, F1TZJOHN’'S 
AVENUE, N.W., February 4th, 1889, 

DEAR ALLY,—From my birth I felt destined to be a great man, 
This feeling grew with my growth, and has daily and ever increased ; 
though, strange to relate, my great greatness has been kept a secret 
from the world,—at least, so | thought—but no ; the ever searchin, 
mighty and far-seeing gaze of ALLY SLOPER, of © I'he Sloperies, 
who is even a greater man than myself,—has not failed to recog: 
nise, properly estimate, aud reward my distinctive merit Now! I 
know myself to be, not only one of the world’s greatest, but also 
happiest and gratefullest. Ever yours, dear ALLY, 

J. HAYNES WILLIAMS, 

P.S. Warmest regards for Mrs. Sloper, and still more for Miss 
Sloper, who has enveloped my thoughts for—well—ever so long. 


February 4th, 1889, 
_Vtra BERINGER thanks her friend ALLY SLOPER with all her 
little heart. 


ELEPHANT AND CASTLE THEATRE, NEW KENT RoapD, S.E. 
February 5th. 1889. 

My Dear ALLY,—The ‘Award of Merit’ duly received, for 
which receive ten billion (* Unsweetened ”) thanks as one of your 
oldest, if not the oldest friend you have, I say thanks, thanks, 
ever thanks. My love to all your family, and, in the language we 
used to each other when matriculating (at Oxford), sic transit 
on a Sunday, otium cum dignitati, get boozi on the Mundi. 

am yours till cremation (we must come to it), 

GUS. CONNOLLEY. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPBHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY,” £142 138, 34, SINCE RECEIVED :— 

Mrs. J. BERRY, 6d.; JoHN TINDALE, 1d.; J. Woop, 2d.; A FRIEND, 1d.; 
GEORGE GraNT, 6d.; AN OLD FRIEND, 208.; F. W. KNIGHT, 58.; JUGGINS 
AT WARREN'S, 6d.; HARRY COBEN, 3d.; R. McLEAN, ld.; NELL, THE WEE 
"UN, Ild.; L. Newton, 1s. 6d.; AMELIUS H. WALTER, ls.; A. E. SAUNDERS, 
2d.; N. B. 8d.; Georce M. MICHAEL, ls.; L. POWELL, 6d.; 5. A.C., 6d.; 
E. Groox, 2d.; JonN H. RIcHaRDs, 6d.; J. H. MacDUFF, 6d.; WOULD IF I 
CouLp, 6d.; W. R. Pikz, 3d.; T. EVERETT, 18.; ALFRED COOPER, 28.; 
EDWARD RIMMER, 6d.; NaRVOand PIEBALL, §d.; HOPE TO SEND MORE, 6d. ; 
W. Waite, 1s.; W. P., 3d.; F. Fisher, 6d.; ALFRED THOREAU, 2s. 6d.; 
Urnpota-Turpo, 1ld.; Joseph S. NORRY, 2s. 6d.; V. HARVEY, 6d.; R. 
HARVEY, 6d. ; E. HARVEY, 6d.; Mrs. RICHARDS, 6d.; BALHAMITE, 68.; W. 
TaYLOR, 68.; BLUE and WHITE STAFF-SERGEANT, 58.; BLUE and WHITE 
STAFF-SERGEANT'S WIFE and BaBY, 28. 6d.; HaRRY CULL, F.OS., 28. 6d. 

Making a total received up to February 12th, 1889—£146 2s. 74d. 


FOR THOSE ABOUT TO MARRY. 
(TENNYSON UP TO DATE.) 
A modern writer in a well-known journal observes that ugliness and peaco 
are preferable in a woman to beauty and mistrust, He would never marry an 
animated doll or a peppery-tewpered old maid. 


I HAVE no spirit to extol 
The maid whose tigure's tightly laced. 
I hold ‘tis energy misplaced— 

A simpleton, a painted doll! 


I do not count that man well blest 
Who goes and basely weds for pelt 
Who never has to pinch himself 

For bangles, bonnets, and the rest. 


I hold it madness worse to splice 
An ancient dame with corkscrew locks, 
Whose temper’s like a pepper-box, 
Whose manners are not over nice. 
With plainness [ would eat my crust 
Until my life has run its lease, 
For ugliness is linked to peace, 
And blushing beauty to mistrust. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£5:5:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


Miss MAUD McHARDY, 1 Grenville Place, Cromwell Road, 8.W., 
She being the Best-Looking Girt in 
ALLY SLOPER'S BEAUTY SHOW. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

HEN-evr.—Brown, who has just started a fowl run, says that the 
Por the Last Minstrel” didn't interest him like the lay of his 

rat hen. 

“A BIRD in the hand’s worth two in the bush,” but when that 
bird is a strong-beaked parrot, we begin to think differently. 

A BOOTMAKER asks at what museum he can see the “ Last of the 
Barons.” We have not yet Lytton it, and think it would be a 
bootless search. 

*ARRIET says she doesn't believe in them lady-guides, The only 
chaperon she wants is her own chap. 

EXPERIENTIA DOCET.—“ My book is bound to pay you know,” 
said the poetical aspirant. And so it did; it paid him out; and 
that was not quite the sort of payme(a)nt. 

THE best safeguards against burglars.—The dog and the “cat.” 


Fee 
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HIS “LITTLE GAME.” 
_—s (Continuea, 


“Poon! my dear,” said the old glutton, jalnine himself toanother 
slice of the breast ; “u'ye suppose our friend here put salt on their 
tails, and they then 
waited for him to 
catch ‘em by ‘em? 
But by all means, 
Muffin, let's have 
your explanation." 

1 was about to 
tax my invention 
once more, but here 
Larkins, who had 
been rummaging in 
his tail - pockets 
during this last 
little speech, pro- 
duced a letter, and, 
handing it to the 
old gentleman, said 
quietly, 

“Perhaps that 
will save Mr. Muf- 
fin the trouble ofa 
personal explana- 
tion.” 

With a sudden 
shock of terror [ 
recognized it. Mer- 
ciful goodness! 
It was the letter 
Srom Stubbs, telling 
mehe had for- 
warded the ham- 

por! 

“You dropped 
that, Mr. Maho : 
said the brute, with a malicious grin, “as you were coming out of 
that theatre the other night. Miss Nellie’s ‘ Prince Love’ got into 
you: head, eh? Well, anyhow, you did, and I had the good fortune 
—he! he !—to pick it up. Quite providential, wasn't it? Really, 
you know, as you were then shooting—ha! ha !—shooting phea- 
gants with the ‘usual kind’ of shot in Yorkshire, I could hardly 
Tedit t was you til I found this letter, addressed to you at John 
Street. Regular slice of luck, wasn’t it?” 

He had shown his hand at last. TZhis, then, was his “little 
game,” and | saw at a glance how strong were the cards he held. 

The next question to be answered was—How about Flora /—was 
she playing into his hand? 

I looked up furtively at her. She was gazing down on me witha 
contemptuous smile, and—eur eyes met ! 

It was too much for me—I couldn't stand that—so I turned 
towards Mr Blenkinsopp. Aided by the gold eye-glass, that 
ancient, guur- 
man was 
slowl spelling 
through the 
fatal ecrawl. 

La: k.ns re- 
commenced :— 

“ Not particu- 
lariy good wri- 
ting Mi Blen- 
kinsopp, is it?” 
said the scoun- 
drel; ‘‘but 
then, what can 
you expect 
froma omen 
—poacher ?” 

es 
w. ” gas 
the old boy, 
dropping the 
gol eye-glass. 

* Then — hey? 
—what ?—d'ye 
mean to tell me 
these pheasants 


It was a letter from Stubbs, 


** POACHED ! 
Exactly. These 
two remarkably 
fine birds were 
not shot by our 
mutual _ friend 
here” (bowing 
across to me ironically) ; “they were, on the contrary, snared ina 
poaching net on Sir Highbury de Barnes's property by Mr. Muffin’s 
client, the notorious her, Bill Stubbs, and forwarded by him to 
youat Mr. Muffin’s wish and by Mr. Muffin’s express directions. The 

roof of my assertion is in your hand now. The envelope, you see 
addressed to Mr. Muffin at his London office, and the letter——" 

A startlingly sudden and loud knock at the street door here 
came. Larkins paused. Old Blenkinsopp went on again at the 
fatal letter. I drew a deep breath. 

“Oh,” I murmured fervently, “that this may be the means of 
stopping this awful scene!” 

Then | heard the page-boy pass plone the pas: to answer the 
knock. . . hen a mysterious colloquy in whispers went on 
in the passage. . . . Then the street door closed with a bang. . . . 
Then a second ot pa ip colloquy took place, interrupted now 
and then by stifled and strange sounds, which I could almost have 
sworn was a giggle 
in its worst, i.e., its 
i! 4 ichoan form. 

en the dining- 
room door opened, 
and the page-boy 
entered with a face 
of preternatural 
vity. 

“If you please, 
sir, I was to deliver 
a very particklar 
message to Mr. 
Muffin.” 

I jumped up at 
once. Here was a 
chance of release, 
“If you'll excuse 
me, Mr. Blenkin- 
sopp,” I said, “I'll 
just go outside to 
see this — er — per- 
son, whocver he 
may be.” 

“He's gone, sir, 

lease, sir,” the 
ittle brute went on 


The fatal scrawl. 


glibly; “he's a 
party by the name 
of Bagshaw, and he 


says he’s been sent 
by another party 
called Bopp, who 
says if you'll honly 
be so werry kind has to stop hissue hof the hexecution hon the 
bill 0° sale you've got, he'll let you have three dozen more hof the 
same brown sherry hat the same price—two shillin’ the bottle.” 
(Tu be conc’uded next week.) 


“Tl just go outside.” 
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THE “F.0.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No, 67.—Mr. ARTHUR Batrovr, F.O.S. 


“One morning, many years ago, in the midst of one of the 
large bogs with which Ireiand abounds, a curious-sha) 
hex coull be seen gontly swasing, as if inspired with life. 
A little child of about four years of age saw it, an! was seized 
with an ambition to call it his own. By dint of several 
strategic movements, he fished it from its perilous position, 
and {immediately proceede! to open it. Wonders will never 
cease. [t was occupied by a little boy-babe, which could not have 
Seen more than eighteen months of age. On its forehead, in 
+ ane letters, was painted ‘Arthur Balfour.’ William 

*Brien--for such was the child-rescuer’s —wus imme- 
diately seized with a presentment of evil. But for all that 
he tovk the little thing to his parents’ home. There Arthur 
son began to flourish. t it was astonishing tosge the hatred 
the rescued and rescuer bore toeach other. They detested cach 
other’s company. This state of things could not continue, so 
Arthur was sent to England as a t to Lord Salisbury, 
and William lent to Charles Parnell. Under these leaders the 
two lads soon gained their present position, and are now said 
to be frm friends. Chiefly because be loves Ould Oireland, 
Balfour was created F.O.5., and the ‘ Sloper Award of Merit’ 
presented to him, December 15th, 1888."— Dehrett tmproved, 
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iN MS SLOPER 
NUilifor snot LANE LONDON 


Mrs. Sloper in strict training for 
A fow finishing tou 


Beta Rag Abaa OLO CARDS. és 
Discussing tho merits of the German sausage versus the 
lish saveloy as a fattening food. 


RS 
{ 


He. You call that a handkerchief. Now, this is a handker- 
chicf, and shows one has common sense. 
She. Yes, dear—of beer and tobacco! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: (Saturday, February 23, 1889, 


SLIGHTLY MIXED. 


WHEN LIKE MEETS Liké. 


Curious Party (with vermtiton nose). Here! Cail 
—" Striker, Why, cert'nly—cannon oa the 


(Scored up accordin’, 


} Why j 


Female Parent. Who is that rude young man, Gertrude? 
Gertrude (whisperingly). He's the son of Mr. Greentick, the great tea-merchant, KON 
ma, dear. -- 
Female Parent (loudly). The tea-merchant! Then if he wants orders, why docs he Bond Sul, Yann taiovel ae 
not call on the housekeeper, instead of accosting us in the street? 1 shall speak of his Swell (in rear). I say, when you fellows have done 
very malapropos conduct to his father ! eniakiag cot pieemaald, we'll Move! [General retreat, 


RUNNY-MAD; A MEETING OF THE BAR ’UNS. 


SY / WHINES 


EROM THE 


N = — a ya > “an 
=a) 


In the great Turf Trial, Wood », Durham, counsel {var the revelations of the incomes of fashionable jockeys may tempt the younger 


— ; and lighter brancnes of the legal profession into the pigskin. 
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